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ant company. Our understanding of
what is desirable and lovely in the way of
companionship doee ndt permit us to
share the feeling that i8 shown here for
the gentle Engel, “poor” Engel, the affeo-
tionate Bavarian who kept the toy shop;
{or Parsons, the orator; for Prof. Schwab,
the loquacious philosopher; for the “good
natured but stolidly determined” Fielden;
for Spies, the earnest editor; for Fischer.
the epileptio reporter; for Lingg, the bomb
maker, and for Miss Ida Miller, the corset-
less companion of Lingg.

The story purporta to be told by Rudolph

control of Jim Mason's copper niine. | of Minnie Higgins, who came from Paris;
Hé also wanted to marry Jim Mason's | Ohio, asd was in the chorus. There can
daughter Fthel. Nothing simpler. All|be no question that Minnie was a cheerful
that was needed was to make way with |and a bubbling girl. Her speech, so hr'
Jim and with the faithful Roee. He |as we can see, omits nothing that a chorus
m\xrdomd the two while they were down | girl would presumably be pained at leaving |
in the copper mine. Poor old Kill Hinckley, ' unsaid. We have not failed to remark |
the mine watchinan, was hanged for the | “mutt® and *“Ain't it awful, Mamie?"
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After that Gordon conducted a copper
boom. It was deafening. No other man
outside of Boston has ever boomed cop-
per in such thunder tones. Profit, twenty
millions. Then Governor of the State.

Schnaubelt, a young Bavarian who went
through the gymnasium and soon after-
ward favored us by coming to this country.
He was treated very harshly in New York,
although at that time it could not have
been divined what he was going to do.
Hev was snubbed in newspaper and other
oftices by immature persons of a low order
of intellect and with no patience at all
who were curiously intrusted with the
power to decide what callers should be
permitted to see the boss. He came to
hate these overbearing plenipotentiaries
at the gate, who were provided in every
case with a voeabulary that should be
forbidden by law. What they said, even

when he did not understand it, stung like

s4ltpetre in wounda,

So desperate a case asyoung Schnau-
beit's is made out to have heen we may
hope does not occur often. The only kind-
pess that was shown to him was shown by
the poor. Irish Betsy, an irregular but
great hearted msoul who frequented the
Battery by night, insisted upon giving
hima dollar. Schnaubelt records: “Poor
dear Betsy! She had the genius of kind-
neas in her, and afterwards, when times
went better with me, I took her to supper
@ often as I could and so learned her
whole sad story. Love was her sin, love
only.” It was nipping cold that winter.
The story mentions “clear nights when
the thermometer fell to ten and fifteen de-
grees below zero"--cruel falls, of whioh
we dare say there is no record inthe New
York weather office.

Schnaubelt was driven to laboring with
his hands. He worked in that wicked
air pressure which had place in the cais-
son that was employed when the Brook-
lyn Bridge was building. Capitalism
haa a black record, but if it is guilty of
anything blackér than that air pressure
wa have yet to read about it. Schnau-
beit's ears wers injured temporarily, and
be was permanently embittered in his
fetling toward society. He labored after-
ward at laying gaspipe. He saved money,
but he found “graft” everywhere, and he
was glad to find employment finally in
writing stories of his experience for a |
Bocialist newapaper.

As the caseé was in that novel of dis-
tinguished scrupulosity “The Jungle,”
Bchnaubelt failad to Hiscover virtue until |
he got among the Socialists. He felt a |
delightful moral elevation when he went |
to Chicago and made the acquaintance |
of the gentle Engel and of Lingg's Ida. i
Tha keen and kindiy Spies delighted him. !
Schwab was a little tedious. but plainly
he was sincere., Parsons, though illogi-
cal, had the sound. and Fischer. the epi-
leptic, had the fury. Fischer could froth
&t the mouth on the appearance of the
P ilice,

The story describes the mohs and the
roing. In a moment of unconsidering
enthusiasm, while relating the prowesa
of the “people.” the historian proudly
records: “In one moment the police |
were lost, pulled down and trampled
under foot by the surging crowd of men.”
Bur over the page, the necessity having |
arisen for showing that the “people”
were unassertive martyrs on this occa-
eton and that they had given no provo-
cation to the police, it 18 plaintively re-
corded that though thirty-five of them
were taken to the hospital, “all of them
severely wounded, two of them dan-
gerously,” yet “not one policeman wgs
injurad sufficiently to come under the
doctor’'s hands.” The pulling down and
the trampling under foot must have hean
a mere gentle pleasantry. Perhaps the
#urging crowd wore feathar hoota,

Schnanbeit speaks very well of the
foreigners who rioted in Chicago in 1838,
He says: “Whatever original political
thinking was done in the town was done
tyv them. Intellectually they were the
superiors of the Americans among whom
they lived. It was brute force ag-inst
braing.” This would hurt if we did not
know very well that our political thinkers,
who are the largest army in the
world, can think as industriously and as
criginally as anybody. We hope .tha
Bage of Fairview will tackle Schnaubelt
vron this point. |

schnaubelt is dead, however. It was
ke who threw the bomb in the Haymarket.
e did it for his friend and mentor, Lingg,
whom he adored. He was quite overcome
after the deed. He could hardly get to
the railway station and enter the “first
ci288 carriage” which bore him away from
Chicago. It was good of Lingg to fetch
bim a “basin of soup” as soon as possible
after the train had started. That particu-
lar body of intellectual foreigners wnn:
broke into a “drug store” in the course |
cf the rioting and drank the “grocer |
man'a” «the druggist’s) supply of wine
of colchicum were no sicker than he waa. |
He had ravived a little by the time when |
in New York he “walked down to 1he'
landing stage and went on bhoard the
tender” which took him out “to the big |
eteamer” which carried him to Europe. |

Rut he never got well. His nerves!
toubled him and he waa greatly dia-:
tirhed by the thought of “the hollow
mockery of American justice” when he |
cime to read in the newanapers of what
tappened to Lingg and the others after |
tre Judge and the jury had done with
tuemn and passed them on to the Sheriff. |
He was unable to survive a sharp attack |
of tronchitis.  We are not heartless, but |
we shed no tear.

A Dreadful “Gambie'” Lost.
If there is no hereafter and no reward |
or punishment at the end of life why

810l a man not do as he pleases, being |
a litle cantions merely, observing the
fans of health, taking due care in what
A v calied flagrant cares not to bhe found
( Gordon, the stock broker in Mr.
Flere Ho Clark's story of *1oaded Dice” |
(e Robbs-Merrill  Company, Indian- |

A <o tgambled”™ upon the proposition, |

b ne the idea of no hereafter, 1
ook Jarge chances, The beginning |

" tomparatively gentle.  He neaded |

0 1o invest in “eoppers,” which he |

K verein for a hoom. He had $300.

! \shton, who loved him, helped

! increase thia at roulette.  But

tiwv 1ozt the enlarged pile in hetting Onl

"
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tserace. It Imcame necessary IO}
Sl Palmer, the yonng millionaire. |
ind Rose were very claver at |
laimer yvielded the desirad hundred l
But '
lecajved

isined he learned how he had |

H+ went in anger tol
on, who was off duck shooting on nl
sland alew him and|

his hody inte a quicksand Th-ra‘
“rl Annie Helton, who might have

{ Grrdon  He wxent at night to !

Cinrdon

He and was in now, He wanted

| It was his scheme to be President, but
he was shot as he was about to kill a
blackmailer. As he lay dying he thought
of his “gamble”-the one concerned
with the hereafter. The story says at
this point: “The sick man dashed aside
his coverings and raised himself bolt
{upright in the bed, his eyes burning,
i his face working convulsively, his whole
expression that of a man who looks upon
a sight of horror. ‘I've lost!' he shrieked
in a terrible voice. 'O God, I've lost!
The story is bound to be read. It is
too startling and too well told not to be.

From Jenkins to the Cloudburst.
Plainly he was a rascal, but we conld
' not help a slight feeling of sympathy for
Jenkins in Florence Finch Kelly's story
of “The Delafield Affair” (A. ¢. McClurg
& Co., Chicago). This is what happened
to him, precisely as the humiliating facts
are recorded at page 6. Curtis (‘onrad,
the hero of the story, had seized Jenking
in the barroom and borne him to an apart-
ment of comparative privacy in the rear.

Then: “Alone in the back room with
his prisoner Conrad dropped into a chair,
dragged the other over his knees, threw
out one sinewy leg and caught under it
Jenkina's two unruly limbs. S8till keep-
ing a firm grip with his left arm he raised
his right hand. ‘'Now,' he said grimly,
‘you're going to get the sort of spanking
your mother didn’t give you enough of.’
One after another the resounding amacks

spent in futile struggle, could do nothing

came down while Jenkins, his strength '

18 ON THE LOCK

! which we take to be assurance of entire |
igood faith. The illustrations by Mr.
Wallace Morgan are entertaining and
admirable. They leave us without a
doubt that Minnile was very good looking,
with “style” and nice feet, and that she |
could say “mutt” in a beautiful manner,

When you ask for a Yale

lock, the dealer may have some
| good reason for offering you one
i with some other name on it, but
| certainly not because the other lock
is better. ’

Better things usually have repu-
tations of their own.

|

Many Lands.

The use of the automobile has brought
about a new form of books of travel. |
So long as the travellers are lntolllgent'
and bring to common knowledge the
hidden, out of the way places that have |
escaped the railroads none will find
irAult. with them save the adventurous|
| explorers who looked on those places as The only makers of genuine Yale Locks
| their own. A pleasant acoount of a| 1ar___ e
delightful trip is given by Mrs. Randolph —
| Stawell in “Motor Tours in Wales and the e R
{ Border Counties” (1. C. Page ghd Com-
l pany). A lotof historical and antiquarian
information is joined to the itinerary
and there are many exoellent photographs
{ that are not hackneyed. The book will
| tempt many to follow in the author’s
| wake.
| Enthusiasm is not lacking in Mr. James
! Oliver Curwood's “The Great Lakes” (G. P.
Putnam’s Sons) and the subject should
be interesting. The author begins by
describing the veasels that carry the traffic
and then expatiates on the magnitude of |
the commerce. He contrasts voyages on
the Lakes with those on the ocean to the
detriment of the latter. At the end he
gives a brief summary of the history of
the Lakes. This part is by far the best
|in the book because the author is re-
| stricted in space. For the rest the theme
is not 80 new as he imagines, for a mlt|
deal has heen written on the subjeot in |
late years. Moreover the exuberance of
| 8style leads to the use of adjectives and

Your Hardware Dealer has itin many
styles and sizes, and for all uses,

THE YALE & TOWNE MFG. CO.

JUST PUBLISHED

US-:

Gen. Chas. King’s

LATEST ARMY ROMANCE
Lanier
of the Cavalry

seneral King stands sponsor for many fine
army stories, but it is doubtful if he has ever
penned a more stirring one than this, his latest
romance. The plot 1s laid at a frontier fort
where witty women and brave men are snowed
in for months, which isolation is to some ex-
tent accountable for the remarkable happen-
ings. A well-sustained mystery begins with a
.15'-. scream heard in the frosty night, and

|
|
|
1

MESSENGER

A New The

American Romance
Historical of a
Novel by Woman
Mr. Spy in the \
Chambers Civil War

Judging by the sales to date (just four weeks after publi-
cation), this romance wili be the most popular spring
story that Mr. Chambers has brought out in years. It has
already had the largest sale of any of his spring books
since the well-remembered “IQLE,” which it bids fair to
rival in popular favor. There is just one reasom why a
new book by a well-kmown writer should eclipse, in
point of welcome from the reading public. former higher records
—and that is because, in it, he has surpassed himself.
You are missing half your share of the romance and promise
of spring if you do not get a copy!

but writhe helplessly under the amarting : terms of laudation at the expense of
blows. The sound of them penetrated | définiteness in the facts. The author is
to the front room. As the men there| so anxious to praise everything that he !
realized what was happening they Broke | doea not always make clear what it is he |
into laughter 86 uproarious that it smote | means to praise. In his stories of wrecks,
upon Jenkins's ears and forced a hyster- | for instance, it is difficult at times to learn
ical shriegk from between his gritted
teeth. In Conrad's heart it inspired | the characteriatic incidents that should '
compasasion and he desisted.” | distinguish it he has no sense. Plain|
This was in Arizona, We could not |figures apparently can convey no meln!n"
understand Jenkins. He had a fearlees | to his readers. Thev must be expressed |
manner. Time and again he was suc- | in the number of carloads or the length |
ceasful in exacting blackmail. And yet ' of miles if steamers or cars were arranged
repeatedly his armament was taken from in a line. There is plenty of “uplift” in |
him and he was punished manually just|the book where the reader might prefer
as though he had been an inhabitant of  more, and more precise, information. |

|in the deepest part of The hole he had | those who seek real information.

 with its swelling muscles gleamed like | Blanche Marbury

. Conrad, who wae determined in hia plan

"burst.
 story.

!“A galloping horse rushed

| shriek pierced the clamor and Rancroft

some lesa sérious part of the country. | Is there any exouse for travellers with :
Quite g different sort of person was no special qualifications to write books |
José Gonzalez, the Mexican cowboy in the | about journeys that are now perfectly !
story. When Curtisa Conrad had finished commonplace? It is possible that thelrl
bathing in the dim gray beauty of early | friends may be gratifiad by the accounts
morning in the limitad but enticing depths | or that others may be helped who do not |
of the Rock Springs watering hole; when | chance on better books, but they hamper
Two
ducked and splashed and awum a little; | such books come from L. C. Page and |
when, having come out, “through the ! Company. The intereating trip “From
brightening air his lean and sinawy body Cairo- to the Cataract® was taken by
Carson, who wrote
rose tinted marble helow the tanned face | letters home about it, apparently drawing

'and neck”; when he had “sat down on a  liberally from easily accessible reference

flat stone and reached for his shoes and books. These letters are here publishad.
stockings, whistling m gay little melody | They will supplement the guide hook for
from the last comic opera he had heard | the indolent, but the really original part
in an Francisco®- then it was that José, "i8 the description of that particular un-
who had been hiding behind a boulder, | adventurous trip. In “The Spell of Italy”
stood up and flung his unerring knife.  Caroline Atwater Mason describes the !
Curtis felt the sting of the weapon in his  impressions made on her by various places
arm and side. He saw Gonzalez as that in Italy and by her dizcoveries of Italian
assassin swiftly approached him, “befoul- characteristics. The personal narrative
ing the air with a string of Spaniah oaths” is composed of “fact and ﬁctjnn." it con-
ashecame, His surgrise may be gueased, tains many literary allusions and may he
In the ensuing battle hiz bare feet bled enjoyed by those who wish to know what

from contact with the stones and the the author thinks of Italian things.

Footed Gonzales kicked his shins, We  Lively sketchea of what Mr. Charles

chall not say who wao . Battell Loomis saw in Ireland will he
Sumner 1. Delaficld, the dishonest found in “Just Irish” (Richard G. Ba‘dger,

Boston). The author gives avervthing a
humorous turn even when he touches nn
serions things.

Bosion financiae, riined Curtis Conrad'a
father. The elder Conrad died of heart
disease on lesarning of ihe loss of his for-
tune- After Delafield had come out to
Arizona and changed hia name young

More Henry James.

With volumes XIX. and XX. of “The
Novels and Tales of Henry James” the
subscription “New York” edition pub-
lished by Charles Scribner's Sons ap- !
proachea completion, another four vol-
There ware complications involy- 'imes vill follow soon. The two before
ing Lucy Bancrofi, the heroine of the ”,'q."”m"l.?non‘ of My -lnmoq_slmer no‘vals,

This happensd when the supreme “The \\mgn of the Dove," and a single
introduction suffices for both. In ex-

o of the cloudbirst was at hand: e |
PRt near the Plaining how he went t$ work and what

window, there waa a pisiol shot withoyt D& meant to express and what the char-
and 4n answering shot from within. A  A2cters mean Mr. James uses F.ngllsh‘
which 18 much more clear and direct
than i8 usual in these prefaces The
reacder may find difficulty in understand-

of vengeance, found it difficult te find
him. When he was found at last it is not
certain that there would have heen any
vengeance if {1 hatd not bean for the clond-

cried: 'That was Lucy's voice!” By a
e eray” darknes they aaw. ha horse In& the precise shades of meaning on |
wheel into the hill street and saw Lucy  Fhich the author lays stress, but this:
in Conrad's arms.” m‘dne to his fine r!rn'n dlfﬂmotlnns in

Then the torrent swept the bank sway. thiscase and the point he wishes to make
There was no hank and the plotting |i® in no way obscured by capricious in-
banker was no more when the aky clearad Volutions of language and meandering

¢ ¢ arenthetical ohservations [t isa relief
and the settling sun shone forth in glory. | P _ .
An eventful and a stirrifig tale. We wish (None the lass, to turn to the admirable

wea could atop thinking of the stranxe,E"“h'h n{. the BLOEY isdelf, where ‘\,"'
humiliation of Jenkina. James subjects himself to the restraint
= . | of the artist at his work. |

Buhhling  Minnle, | ey

Girace Luce Irwin in “The Diary of a |

Show Girl” "“.""m' Yard qnd (‘ompany! I family in America has been published re- |
relates the artistic and social experience | cently by Edward Franklin Browning of |
| 18 Weat Seventy-fifth street, covering the
| period from 1621 to 1808, and giving some
jaccount of the birth, parentage, mar- |
riage and -where fate has intervened— |
| death of all the Brownings in America. |
| The work is plainly one of affection for

The Browning Family. |
A genealogical record of the Browning |

READY TO-DAY!
WILLIAM ELEROY CURTIS

author of «“Between d‘:f | the family by a memberof it. and has been |
Andes and the - Ocean, jcompilod and edited with unusual care |
i ’ankees of the East,”’ and intelligoncg. As a work of reference !

The Yanke for the Brownings and those who have |
etc,, etc. intermarried with the Brownings in '

| 7 p i
| America, the book is one of exceptional

"ONE IRISH SUMMER | == _

April Flotion.
| A very delightful and amuaing young |
| person is made known to the reader by
| Mr J.J. Bell in “Oh! Christina” (Fleming |
| H Revell Company). Sheisa sharp little |
| gir! with a rich vocabulary of Glasgow |
slang and Scots dialect, but natural and |
childlike inspite of her matchmakiog pro- |
clivities and her businesaacumen. There is |
true bumor in the way her elders arrange
their own uffairs in spite of her manage-
ment. The viewa of scottiah village life
are pleasing and the love affair will be
| found to be satisfactory.
It ig rather presumptuous of Mr, Joseph
| . Lincoln to purloin for his sketches
! Miss Mitford s classic Litle “Our Village”
(Appletons), especially as for his Cape
Cod folka “Our Town”™ seems mora suit-
"abl:. The character of the papers is
much like that of the older book. It
gives the anthor room for more sentiment
[ and reminiscence than hia fictitionr taley
| allow, but the people are the same charm-
ing and lovable Cape Coddera that ha has

A series of entertaining
sketches of Ireland and the
Irish; an instructive volume
on the new Ireland of to-day.

Fully illustrated from pho-
tographs. %3.50 net, postage
16 cents.

Successful New Novels

(81 30 by post) are

H. G. Wells, “Tono Bungay " (3d edi-
tion); Mrs. Henry Dudeney, “Rachel
Lorian” (2nd edition); Somer<et Mau-
gh.nm.' “The Magician” (2nd edition);
Handel Richardson, “Maurice Guest”
(2nd edition); Alice Perrin. “Idolatry”;
Marguerite Bryant, “Christopher Hib-
bault, Roadmaker” (2nd cdition);

e

more than that there was a wreck. For ']

i'\lead and Company).

| person does not come to grief is due solely

| Betmont Davis endeavors to give a touch

‘ends in a thrilling trial by court-martial.
Illustrated. Decorated Cloth.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY
Publishers Philadelphia

: Ready chnesday » order 'o-day

Beyond the Skyline |

By Robert Aitken '

The most remarkable volume of short
stories since Kipling made his reputa-
tion. Bright, crisp, wholesome; an even

balance of love and adventure, pathos
and laughter.
Altogether an unusual book, written

in English that exhilarates and satisfies
At any good bookstore, or of the publisher. |
$1.50 postpard.

B.W. Husbsch, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York.

Kingaley in “The (lass House” (Dodd, |
The craving for
pleasure, the selfishness, the resentment |
at home discipline, the readinesza to pick
up undesirable acquaintances are marks,
unfortunately, of a much larger class of
girls than earliar American life knew, and
the conditions are enconragel. as the au-
thor shows, by the negligence of parents
absorbed in other matters. That the voung |

to the author's wish. for ber tragzic i4ano-
cence would stand littlechance against the
married libertine or the quixotic actor
who hover over her. or for that matter
pgainst any mon who might come along
There are capital descriptions of various |
forms of feminine digcontent, the woman
who must wriie even if her home goes to
ruin, the kind hearted Fusyhody whosa
philanthropie efforts make trouble for
everybody, and others. The villain,is a

RoBerT W. CHAMBERS

Colored Inlay, by Harrison Fisher, oncoér. Eght full-page half-tome illlustrations
from paintiogs by George Gibbs, Numerous Pen-and-ink sketches by I. W. Taber.

D. APPLETON & COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, NEW YORK

s Belmont Davis

Authar of “The Stage Door,” etc.
Illus. $1.50

Stories of some of the most
dramatic and picturesque and
hitherto untouched phases of
New York life told with ready
sympathyv and under-

Charle

R 5 "\

standing; the charm of the characters portrayed and the
nove! situations make these stories remarkable and absorbing,

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York

e Y3
Is Shakespeare §
Dead? 3
By MARK TWAIN.

| This new volume is quick
with keen, poignant humor, |
pierced with vigilant wit—a 3
book that in the guise of fum |
carries a message of real impor- ¢
tance. It is a valuable contri-
bution to the literature of the
subject—and it is written with
all the discerning analysis and
ruthless logic of Mark Twain \
at his best and funniest. . Some
of the author’s recollections of |
the Mississippi River are ine
imitable. :

The ,
Hand-Made -

Gentleman
By Irving Bacheller i
Mr. Bacheller is at home
with lovable rural types and.de-
lightful local charactérs.* “Th
book runs over with laughtéras
good - natured humor — betts
than anything he hasdonebefore.
All sorts and conditions
people, from_a “railway King™
to a hired man too bashful t
propose to his sweetheart, ap
pear. The story—the wénade
ful industrial development
the past half century—beepu
a most absorbing romance: A
throughout is the freshness
youth and youth’s own fir
love. :

Englishman’s

Home

By Guy du Maurier 2
All the thrill and Tiot
impulse of this remar!
are retained in the book. H
the reader will find the livi
scenes of actual invasion-
strugzle with a4 foreign arm
devastation — the play which &
aroused all England in a day and
rallied thousands to her recruit
ing stations. Brilliant satire &
humor also. L)

L ]
Katrine ,
By Elinor Macartney Lane

In “Katrine” a new hero:
has come into her own,
most beautiful and compellin
figure that the author has g
us. The romance opens

thorough blackguard. and on the editor

historic surroundings in

no kindly feeling is wasted. There 18

Carolina, where Francis Raves

much acute obrarvation of the grim side
of aocial life.  The gentler affections are
passed over: perhaps they are taken for
granted

In the ten short stories that make up |
“The Lodger Overhead and Others”
(Charles Scribner's Sonsi Mr. Charles

of fancy and poetry to that life of the
“Great *White Way" which engages so
much juvenile attention. The effort to
avoid conventional endings gives to many
of these the character of impressions or
sketches rather than of stories; the senti-
ment like the life described is rather

Continued on Twelfth Page.

A TALE OF DANGER, LOVE
AND ADVENTURE!

Thz Russian Army and

the Japanese War

The Military Memoirs of General Kuropatkin

Iranslated by !,J{\l.un A. B. LINDSAY
I'ranslator of Nojine's “The Truth About Port Arthur)

tdited by Major E. S, SWINTON, D. S, O.

With Maps and lllustrations, 2 Volumes, 8vo, $7.50 net

A REVELATION OF RUESIA'S POLITICAL PLANS

General Kuropatkin discusses fully and freely the political

plans and purposes of Russia. weaving into the narrative an account
of the Czar's personal industrial interests in the Manchurian and
|| Korean districts, business
|| of the world, have much to do with Russia’s attitude on her
|| Manchurian evacuation promises.

interests which, unknown to the rest

General Kuropatkin's rank as commander-in-chief gives his

/|| narrative a perspective and authenticity denied any other narra-
tor of the War in the East.
precise as to details and facts, conveying to the reader the
sonal equation of an eve witness and of an actor in the unfolding
drama.

E. P. DUTTON

His style is clear, straightforward and
er-

and COMPANY, 31 W. TwexTty-THirD ST,

meets Katrine and idyllic scene
pass before the reader !
'the roses of the South. Th
'action changes to Pl.‘ll'il and ai
|atmosphere of art and intrigue,
'and again to New York, &‘?
'the echoes of a great busifiess
'battle in the background. It
a great romance that Mrs. Lane
has presented, 2 man awaken
to realities by a woman's pewer,
but most of all the romance not
only of a woman's triumph bu
of an all-conquering love:

The Planter -

By Herman Whitaker :

' A young man from Maine
'where the Commandments still
‘hold, finds himself in the
| Tropics. Here all his harder ©
| virtues are set upon by the hastl
\winds that blow, by quick ‘

| of passion, by “emotions nll new

1
| 5
! ?

Dragon’s
Blood |

By HENRY RIDEOUT

The Boston (lobe wriles: * 'Dragon's
Blood' is a story which takes its reader
to soenes oriental, and holds him there
tt:{ a fascinating force that is irresisti-

o."

“So vigorously is it told, so atmos-
pherically, and with such a thorough
understanding of what makes good
story-telling, that 1 defy anyone who
likes a novel of adventure to lay it
down until he has gone clear through |/
it.” -William E. Sage in the Cleveland ||
Leader.
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BAKER'S GREAT ROOK-

C

With portraits. 2 vols. Svo,
$2.00 net.  Express extra.
CHICAGO  TRIBUNI “The most 1mportant

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT

LOVE LETTERS OF THE

ARLYLES

Edited by Alexander Carlyle,
Nephew of Thomas Carlyle

contribution to literature o] the new year."

“It is to be doubted if
tn all liferature there 1s anything quite the
equal of these lettars, in their sponiameity,
their breadth of wview, therr imtimacy. They
are so greal tha! they really belong to the
world and to posierty,” '

LONDON DAILY NEWS: “The literalure of letters will be searched 1m vainm

Jor a_parallel.  FEven the love lelters of the Brownings suffer by comparison,
jor Elizabeth Barrett had none of the witchery of Jane Welsh. Together the
Carlyfes jormed the most brilliant corvespondents that ever joined issue.”

THE MAKING OF CARLYLE

RS, CRAIG. Cloth. Bvo.  [lustrated. $400 net. Postage 20 cents.
Contaiming an account of his Birth and Parentage, School Davs, Marriage,

|smd overpowering. Here
“the lascivious stars’ are aguis
!him. It is the story of a nak
'soul struggling in the toil
‘compelling emotion—with all,
|the impulses toward soft wronge
‘doing dragging at him. :

The
‘Rubaiyat
Of Bridge

| By Carolyn Wells
. One of those joyous little
|ideas—the trump of the season,
| Each of the pictures fills a p
‘and there is a delicious verse for

each. = May Wilson Prestas
lpaintcd the pictures, which re-
|veal delightful and harmless
' burlesques of bridge players in
| characteristic attitudes.

(2nd edition)
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Linvoln draws

Ber “1ne Aat” and made an end af her. ‘

A rather cruel pifture of the modern
| young girl is shown by Florence Morse
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